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CHAS. MARTIN, Jvr.,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

TROY, MISSOURL.

\N ILL practice in all the Courts of the Third
Judicial District. Bpecial attention given
e the colleotion of debts. vl

B. W. WHEELER.
Attorney at Law and Notary Publie,
NEW HOPE, M0O.

1LL attead to any profersional busiuens In
the Courts of Lincoln, Warron, Pike and
Montgomery counties,
sop?'Tlod0yl

GFRO: L. COLLIER.
PHOTOGRAPER,

TROY, MISSOURI.
GALLERY BOUTH OF BALLINGER'S
Data STORE,

Photograph Albums and Picture Frames
For Sale at Lowast Prices.
g2 Call and look ut my pleturos.

sepTndd

p—

T Jo WEBB,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Troy, Missouri,

‘\,‘ ILL promptly attend to legal business,
Npecinl attention given to Collecting.
;o OMee with J. B, Allen, In the old ', O

building. viin2uyl

E. L. SYDNOR,
DENTIST,
TROY, M SSOURT,
TTENDS to all kinds of DENTAL WORK,
and guoranteesperfoc t utisinetion,
Oflice=—Front voom over C.C. Ransdoll's
Bout and Bhos Btore. leb2uns

J.C. GOODRICH. W. W, BIRKHEAD
GOODPRICH & BIRKHEAD,
DENTIST'S,
TROY, MISSOURI.

I BIRKHEAD will bs in the office nll the
time, De. GOODRICI will only bo here
from time to time, due notice of which will be
given,  Uns fur the PAINLESS exteaction of
teeth ndministered at nll ties by Dr. Dirkbead,
August 31, I871.—viin2iipl

M. N. McLELLAN, M. b,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Troy, Missouri,

Office at M. 8. Ballinger's Drug Store

R. C. MAGRUDFER,
ATTORNE AT LAW,
CAP-AU-GRIS, MISSOURIL

Will practice in the Courts of the Third Judieal
Lristriot, viind

A.v. MeKER, WM., FRAZIER,

McKEE & FRAZIER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TROY, NISSOURI

Will practice in wll the counties of the Third
Judieial Cirenit, and in the Suprewns Court of the
Bl wehd 1y

WALTON & CREECH,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW AND REAL
ESTATE AGENTS,
TROY, MISSOURIE.

Will praveiee innll the Gourts of the Third
Judicial Civenit, wnd the Supreme Court of the
Etutes All business ontrasted to their care will be
promprly attended to,

UMiee wyver De, 8. T, Enst's Drug stove,
Lours from 0 o' m. to 4 p. u.

vollind

F. T. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NOTARY PURLIC,
WARRENTON, MO,

January 1, 1860—Inly

Ofes

A. Il. BUCKNER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST. CHARLES, M0.,
Will attend to any professional business in the
Courts of Lincolu, Warren, Montgomery and

St, Charles, and in the District and
Bupreme Courts, vinlyl

MENRY QUIOLEY, | EUGENEN. BONFILS,
QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,

TROY., MO.,

" ILL practics in the various Courts of the

Third Judicial Distsiet (Pike, Warren,
Montgomery and Lincoln). Iaving Leen en-
gaged for two years paat in waking an nbatraet
of tithe of all renl entate in Lincoln county, they
hove peculine tacilitios for furnishing st shori
notios & complete abstinet of title of all the
lands in said county,

July 28, 18T,

SIXTY-FIVE FIRST PRIZE MED-
ALS AWARDED.
THE GREAT

Baltimore Piano
Manufactory,

WM.KNABE & CO.,

Manutacturers off

GRAND SQUARE AND UPRIGNT
PINOA FORTENS,

Batimore, Md.
These instruments have boen beforo the Pablie
for mearly Thirty Yoenrs, and wpon thelr excel-
lencde nlone attnined wn unpurehured pre-eminence,

which pro them unequaled in
TONE,
TouCH,
WORKMANSHIP

Aud DURABILITY,

%~ All our Square Planos bave our New Tm-
proved Overstiuno Scark and Agrafte Treble.
#4We would onll specinl attention to our lnte
Patented Improvements in GRAND PIANOS
and BQUARE GRANDS, found in no other
Piano, which bring the Plano nesrer Perfeetion
than bas yot beon attalned,
Evory Plano %ully Warranted for Flve
Tlustrated Catslonmes ook ¥ri
L n int -
1y furnished on o rmi;n R lete Joemy!
MASLE & )., Baltimore, Md,

Or aay of our regul
notlluih-a,.. vr eetablishod sgencior.
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTE

L

Males and Females,

TROY, MISSUORI,

Tlilli.ﬁECOND TERM OF THE 81XTH AN-
NUAL BHSBION of Troy Christian Insti-
tute, will commenes on

MONDAY, FEBRUARY, 12, 1872,

and elore on Wednesdny, June 20th,
TERMS FOR TWENTY WEEKS,
Boarding £75.00

Colleginte Depurtmons.. 20,00
Academie “ 15.00
Primary . - 7.60

Contingent Fee voe viuvnnins o .- 1.00

Germnan, Fronch, Music, Drawing aud Hook-
keeping, extra,

Wo haye tnereased our Facully by the addi-
tion of one or more teachers, and fosl nble,
under prezont arrangements, to glve Students ull
the ndvantage they will have elsewhere,

We have room in the Boording department
for a Inrge number of boarders, and il Stadonts
are entrusted o our exolusive cire, both in the
school and in the amily, we will be responsible
for their morel culture while with as. Dy en-
trusting ehildren to ug, parencs may sfecl ssruroi
that they will be ws carelully guarded an at their
awn homes,

Weo want Active, Farnest young Men
und Ladies, who realite the importance of
1ife, and apprecinte good advantsges,

#= One hulf of all bille are due when the
Etudent enters ;  remainder st closse of Term,
We Insist on the observance of this re=
quirements

Charges date from beginning of Torm, except
on epeclul contract. No deduction save for pro-

tracted sidkness.  Addres
J. R. GAFF, A. M.,
President.

CSEREIED ~WRIWWaS
HOUSEWIVIEN!

TROY BAKERY.

7P1IS BAKERY WILL SUPPLY YOU WITU
Light, Healthful Bread,

Cheaper than you can make it, and save
you the vexativn of often secing all your
Yeast and Dough turn ont badly.

The epring and sammer soaron will soon bo
hore, and in order to make it profitable to my
customers by furnishing them bread chouper thin
they have heretufore been able to get it, I will
#ell tickats, each of which will be good for a ten
eent loaf of bread, at the rate of 14 (ar §1, thus
giving #1830 worth of bread for o dollar,

MY ETOCK OF

CONFECTIONERIES
I3 LARGE AND VARIED, AND 1 KEEP
THE FINER QUALITIES AS
WELL AS STICK CANDIES,

Also, Figs, Raising, de., and all linds of
Calkes— Pound, Sponge, Lemon,
7'rn‘ Seoteh and Gi'ugrr,

All kinds of Cuakis and Pastrivs made to
order.  All orders should be given at

feast two days in advance,

NEW OPENING!

I have just opened out a NEW
AND COMPLETE STOCK of
(Goods in the brick building of Mess.

‘volfolk & Crews, adjoining Mr.
Withrow's saddle and harness store,
and will heep on hand

Dry Goods,
Clothing,
Groceries,

COMPLETE 8TOCK OF

Queensware, &o.

The Season being short I have determined
TO REDUCE
FORMER PRICES
ON ALL GOODS,

Z® An T renlised considerable loss by the
burning of my home, stare and etock, I earnestly
c#ll upon all persons who owe me to settle. I
need the money.

JOS. HART.
Troy, Mo., Nav, 30, 1871.

J. B, ALLEN., WM. T. BAKE
ALLEN & BAKER,
Attorpeys-at=Law, Agenis Btate Ins.
Company and Real Estate Agents,
TROY, MISSOIRI.

“IE have s number of good farms for sale,
among which are the follewing :

111 Acres.
Farm 0t Wm. Crouch, 1 mile from Troy, Well
improved.

SO Acres,
Farm of T, B, Elliott, on the rond between
Wright City and Truxton, Improvements good.

S0 Acres.

Farm of Elijah Owings, known as the San-
dufer place, § miles west of Troy, near Mexico
road,

40 Acres.

Belonginging to the estats of Jox. Deleol,
noar Chuntiila,

Office 1u the old P. 0, Bullding of W. A,
Jackson.

ADYERTISE
YOUR BUSINESS IN THE HERAS
7 WILR #AY,

ALD

ONLY TWO DOLLARS.

BY MARY KYLE DALLABS,

Only two dollars—that was all she had
in ber purse. She was a very pretty
young lady, who lived in & very nice
brown atons house, and had a father in
good business in the city; but two dol
Inrs was all she had, not s penny more.
Papa gave ‘her a regular monthly allow
snoe, and expected her to dress ont of
that, and mamma had spared all she
could from the houtekeeping bills that
month ; and here she was invited to po
upon a sleighiog party, to ride with that
churming fellow, Graham Ashbury, too,
and thongh her dress was very handsome,
she thought of twenty littie things she
should like to have, to set her off more
showily.

She wau sorry that she had waated so
much on French pastry and eandied
fruita and ice cream, and other such con
fectioners’ dainties, and whe conld only
buy a new pair of lemon colored gloves.
These she would have. Her brown kids
had been worn twice, and the mauve,
though only once on, had a .apot on the
palm, into which that romp, Kitty Clover,
had dropped a sugar-plum, So gloves
she must have.

*1t would only take two dollars to get
me there, nnd I can’t raise that,"

Ihe girl who had clutched her dress
was saying this, Lilly listened, recall-
ing her wandering thoughts from bluck
atitched with red, and mauve with two
Luttons, and lemon color with a tassel.

“Youree, we weren't here over n month
and wother died ; and I've just buried
her. [t was consumption, Don't be
afraid lady ; 1 wouldn't have touched
you it it was anything catching. And |
slept in the station house lust night, and
they gave me no bed. 1 laid on the
floor, lndy. And Ll've s brother working
up the river, It takes just two dollars
to get we to bim. I've begged and
bepged ; hut, you see, thera's such a lot
ol beggars—euch a lot—und 1 nin't none
lady. Thixis the first | ever asked, God
knowe ; ond oh, do help me!"

The thin shawl fluttered —the thip
dress twisted itsalf about the slender
form, The face was gray and pinched
with cold; the eyes, long inshad und
beautiful by nature, were wild now with
hunger and anxiety: Such a eontrast
wad this girl to that other well-fed girl,
with bright color, and dimplea in her
cheeles, and furs about her throat, and
shiclding her dainty bunds from the cold
—this other pirl who shrunk buck half
frightenwd ot the other's engeruess.

“I'm dorry, but I haven't anything,"
she raid, and Lurried on, hall runuing
into the arms of a atout lady who was
advnneing to meet bier,

“Dear me ! how d'ye do?" said the
stout lady. *“That girl Leen pestering
you? The police ought to attend to such
people. 'Tis a great sbame, All im
pustors, every one of them [

“Yes,'" soid Lilly Grey, “I suppuse
they are, Whant are you going for?
Gloves? Soam L"

And the two bought their gloves and

arted,

Lilty went home, with the dainty pack
age in her muff, and set about some little
alterations in her dress that she funcied
would muke it more becoming. Dut ns
she stitched, witting with her feet on o
fuotstool near the register, certain very
uncomfortable thoughts that hud bean
pinching and nipping her ever sinco she
wet that poor girl, hegan to be more un
comfortable still. The pinched gray fuce,
the sager eyes, the thin fluttering shawl
with it diogy border of red and gray,
husunted her like a vision.

“l wonder whother it was truo?"' she
asked herself. “I wonder whother she
really wanted two dollare to get to her
brother? Was it my duty to give it if
she did, and wear those mean old brown
things? It couldn't be—1'me sure it
couldn't,"”

But conscience would not be quisted
by the reiteration.

“She looked as if it wan all true; she
spoke so, that poor shivering thing!
And the brown gloves were whole, and—
(b, goodness, what is ove to do?" suid
Lilly to herself.

“I'here's nothing left for anything but
olothes, the way people dress now a-days
lo my mother's 1ime, it must have been
s0 different—no flouncas, no trimming,
half the number of yards in o dress.

41 declare I don't know what in to be
done—what is right and what isn't.”

“Papa, aren’t street beggars generally
impostors ?"' she asked, hoping to gain
some comfort ut dinuer time.

“Yes, my dear, | believe so," snid the
old gentlemun. "Some of them worth
their thourandas.”

Byt Lilly felt sure that that shivering
girl was not “worth her thousands." She
could not drive ber out of her mind, even
when, on the next morning, tiraham
Ashbury's handsome aleigh wtopped st
the door, and she pulled on her lemon
colored gloves and tripped down stairs to
greet him,

“I hope you sre wrapped up well. It's
very cold, Viss Lilly," said Ashbury.

And ot that thero came a thought of
the shawl that fluttered in the bitter wind
the day before, und the girl who wanted
only two dollars to get to her brother,

“You look serioun, Miss Lilly," said
Ashbury. .

And s it would not do to “look seri-
ous,”" Lilly chattered and laughed. But
all the while she kept thinking. *Who
sces my vew gloves? Thoy are hidden
in my muff, and even that is under the
robe, My brown ones would have been
just ns well—and two dollurs might huve
taken that girl to ber brother."

Ob! it was eold. The long icicles

Rung upom she treer o ¢hey flitted up
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the road. The horses’ foot crunched
threugh the crusted snow with a sharp
oracking noise. Ashbury's feature looked
stiffened uuder his fur cup, and Lilly kept
her little nose buried in her muff half
the time,

“Nothing to what it wos last night,"
said Ashbuiy; and agein Lilly thought
of that girl.

It was not, on the whole n very pleas-
ant flirtation between hersell nnd Ash-
bury, and on the way he told her some-
thing thut he should have to!ld her before
He was engaged to be married. A lady
who lived at the SBouth wus his fiancee.

“You'll like ber o much,"” suid Ash-
bury.

Lilly wan not so sure of that. She
hod liked Ashbury himself to well, It is
old-fushioned and ridiculous now a duye
1o be in love. Girls uon't think of such
fully. They have neither sentiment nor
poesion for any oue. But Lilly meant

to eny Yon, if Ashbury asked her 1o

marry him. So, you see, there wans a
little pique to get over. And when one
hand squeezed your hund, and all that sort
of thing, you koow, why, he hus bad the
best of it.

Lilly was glad when the sleigh stopped
at their friend's mansion ; and the other
sleighers, who were all there befure them,
ran out to greet them. The lunch table
wis delichifully spread ; the house was
warm. Several of Lilly's special ad-
mirers were there,  Sbe turned the cold
shoalder upon Ashbury and flirted with
one of these: and she reslly began to vn-
joy herself after nwhile, She sat at the
fireside well sutisfied with dainties. Some
one wos paying delightfully, and she
loved music; and Tom Seott was really
making love to her, no doubt of that.
He told lier that she grew prettior cvery
day; he would hold her little gloves, just
to toneh something ahe had touched, vre
It wus partly love and partly wine, but it
wus very plessant indeed, for all that,
nnd Liily had quite fotgotten the girl in
the thin sliswl, when suddenly the door
hurst open, and one of the sons of the
hiovse, o tall stripling of sixteen, stond in
their widst, with horror depicted on his
countentinen.

“Oh, I beg your pardon, all of you "
he ejuculated ; “but 1 couldn’tdo any-
thing else, There may lte life 1n her.
I've told them to brins her here, They're

coming. It's & womwun frozen to death, |
believe. FPraok, the stub.eman, ftound
her on our very prounds, mother. And

Dr. Holden ia here, and 1 thought—
Here they are !

And without further prefuce, two men
tramped across the threshold with their
burden,

Lilly had shrunk into a corner, pule
and trembling, and clinging to Tom
Seott's arm, but she could not help press
ing forward to look at what they laid
upon the erimson sola,

A girl with n white frozen face and
frozen hair. The thin shawl did not
fintter, it was etiff withice ; the wretehied
ahoes were blocks of ice themsclves, they
had tramped through so much snow ; the
eyes, wide vpen, had no expression in
them now, and the hands were frozen on
the frozen breast,  Dut this was the face
thut had been in Litly's mind.  Those
were the wretched rags that had fluttered
in the breeze; these were the hands that
had enught ot her dress ; those were the
eyes that all her life she should never
furget ngain,

‘0O wmy God, have merey !" prayed
Lilly to herself. It seems s though 1
have killed her."

She wus quite dead. No effort eould
restore her. And in her pocket tbey
found a little note written on a scrap ol
paper, and pinned thero to keep it sufe.

These were the words written on it:

Il any good Christian finds me on the
rond, | heg them to write to my brother
Jim, and tell him T died trying to get to
him.

“Perhaps [ ean do it. They say if |
walk on up slong the river, I'll come
there after awhile. 1've begged and
begged, but they wun't give me any
money. They don't think a good .irl
wonld beg along the streets ; but tell Jim
I was good, nod mother was dead, aud if
I hudn't been good I needn’t huve begged
tiod kept me from worse. It's cold
along the river, and my clothes nre thin
And I'm hungry, 1 thiok I shan't be
able tu do it,

“tiod save my soul, and God bless
Jim! It's Jim Hunter, at —, with Simth
the earpenter. Tell him it wan sister
Annie."

And that was all. Somecbody wrote to
Jim. Somebody buried Annie.

For a goud while Lilly felt like a
murderess, But Tom Scott, when he
gots hor—aos he will—will have s better
wife for this hard lesson.  ‘I'he poor will
have a friend in Lilly all her life, and no
one will ever leave her door unaidel. —
New York Ledger.

. w e

Here is another Irish story: Bridget
came up to her mistress, and nsked for a
needle und thread *1o you want it fine
or gourse 2" asked the lady. “Sure an' |
don't know, mum,” said Bridget, “What
do you want it for ?'' srked the mistress;
“if you tell me that, | mey know what
to give you" “Well, mum, the cook
hes just towld me to sthiing the teans.
an' sure an’ 1 want o ovydle and dhrid
for that." .

- ——

A Sootchmam observing that the once
white linen of one of his employes had.
through long absence of sonp and water
become a hozy bluck, inquived, as a pre
lude to homily om cleanliness, how ofien
his shirt was washed “Onco a month,”
®as the reply, *Why, I require two
#hirts » week " “Twa sarks n week |"

ejnsulated Rebbie; 'go smaun be » dirty

daviht"

Ulysses and the Eggs.

AFFECTING INCIDENT IN THE NoYUoOD
OF OUR PRESIDENT.

(From the New York Sun,]

Editor Sun: Sir—1 bave recently had
the pleasure of a visit from Rev. Jutham
Shillet, a veneruble clergyman of the
Hard Shell Buptist persuasion, who, 1o
the carlier days of his ministry, found
his field of labor for a long time in Uler
wont eounty, Ohio, where our gifted
President first saw the light of day.

Mr. Snillett was intimutely acguainted
with old Mr. Jesse Grant, and tells many
interesting apecdotes of that geutlemso
oud his now famous son. QOue ol them
L have thought worth kending to you,
teeling sesured it witl afford great grati-
ficution to the admirers of the Presiuent,
o8 it deseribies an ineident somewhat sim
ilar to one which occurred in the boyish
days of the great and good George Wash-
ington,

When Ulysses was a small boy his, Fourth of Julr,

father beenme the owner of o few Shang-
bai fowls, which were a rare curiosty in
those duys, These fowls the oid gentie-

wan took great pride in, and he conld4his hand und examived it carelully.

not be prevailed oo to sell any of the
breed, or any of their eggs, although he

gave away u few cggs to one or two of |

= - ——

What did you get for thew nige—biled 7"
Ulysses cant u puspicious glunce at hin
{ather, which, the latter observing, hastily
ndded :
“The money's your'n, my son ; you've
earned it fairly, and you shall have it"
Thus reassured, JUl_nnis proudly re-

sponded :
“He gave mo a dollar for a balf n
dozen of em." 8

*A dollir for a half » dozen of 'em —
biled 7" exclaimed the oid pentlemnn
greatly excited. “You lie, 'Lyssis, he
didn’t ; did be, though 7"

“He gave me a round silver dollur for
‘em," unswered the truthful Loy,
| ™A round silver do lur." said the old
gentleman with oo incredulons air, ' Let

me see it, my son."

| Ulysses produced a four-bluded knife
from his pocket, and earefully ripping
open the lining to the wristbund of his
trousers, brought forth the coin from i
pluce of conceslwent, where he hnd in-
(tended 1o keep it concesled until the
The impulse of patriot-
ism munifested itselll tn our President ot
a very early period of his life.

The old geotleman took the dollar in
As
{hie gazad upon it o pleasant expression
rippled over his featurcs, spreading and
spreading unul his whole countenance

his relutions, on condition that nouve of | beamed with gatisfaction und doiight, and

the chickens should be permitted to full
iuto the bauds of anybody outside of the

every wrinkle in his veueruble visage be-
came an individusl sanle. Then with

family, Old Mr. Groot always set great tears ol joy snd pride streaming from
store by his relations—an udwirable trait | his ¢yes o said to bis boy :

which his son has inherited; if he had
nut done so, he would never have allowed
any of his much-prized Shughai hen's
egen to leave hin possession. Dut so long
us the breed was kept in the fumily he
was contented,

Une alternoon the old gentleman was

“Liywses, my son, you've honestly
earned this money. There's fow boys ut
your age would have thought of biling
the wiga. The muncy is yours—your
own. And for feur thut you will loee it

will keep it for you "

So snying the od mun dropped the

seen to leave 1he village groeery, where |€0I0 iU 4 capucious leather purse, sud

be lLud been pussing o lew hours in dis
cussing the questions of the duy with his
neighbors, with a troubled nspect of
countenunce, He wogged his head sav-
agely aa he proceeded toward his home,
snd ‘murtered indistinetly to himself as
he husrened ulong with quick and nervous
strides. e bad evidently received in
telligence which had moved him strangely.
Oun his wuy to his house he stopped snu
cut & forwiduble hickory gud, nbout four
feet in length, which Le carefully trim
wed, after which he proceeded with ue-
celarnted speed.

placed it in his pocker. He hus been
keeping that dollur for Ulyses ever since,
This little story is very intcresting,

|not only us showiug the extruordinary

oresight of the elder Grant in predieting
while Ulyses wus yet but a child that be
was destived to adorn the Presidentiul
chair, but alse as illustrating the great
(truths thut the boy i the father of the
{man, and thut as the twig is beot so the
tree inelined.

If Gen, Grant in his childhood hal
wet with the misfortune of having becu
tenined with a reckless indificrence to the

Whoa M @it srvived st bite Gonse; . value of money, it is not likely that hia

his first inquiry was for Ulyssess.
one lud lutely scen him, but after some
search the old gentleman lound the future
President of the United Stutes standiog
on his head in the corner of a barn. This
wus a favorite recrestion with Ulysses in
his ycuthful daye ; he had picked up the

aceomplishment at the tmo that he mude |

his eelebrated visit to the eiveus, when he
rode the pony. I am informed that he

has ofien sttewpted the feut since reach |

ing maturity, but generally with very
indifferent success. e dever had any
difficulty in getting his head in the right
position—the trouble was in elevatiog his
heels.

Upon hearing nhia father's footsteps
Ulysses quickly reversed his attitude and
nuxiously scrulinized the purental fea-
tures. T'he old gentleman's face waus
flushed, he was breathing quickly, and
the precocious boy ut once reulized that
there was musie in the wir. Dut he
wisely held his tongue, and with a cred-
itable reverence for ol age, waited for
hia
prevailed.
oaralully concealing the hickory gad be
hind his back, and sssuming a forced
swile, coaxingly addressed his son :

“'Liysses, my gon, come here; 've got
a present for you"

“('un't ses it, PPop; too thin; that's
played ; I've been thers,” artlessly re
sponded the boy, snd although bis eyos
twinkled on hearing the word “present,”
he uever moved, At the wsuwe time,
however, his eyes glanced in nll direc.
tions, as if seeking an opportunity to bolt.
But it was of no use; his father hud
him fairly cornered.

The vld gentleman, who wan always o
wan of grent sagucity, at once suw that
he was muster of the situation, aod that
further conceslment was useless. No
bringing the guad into view he drew it
caressingly through his fingers, as, with
& grim, sucpicious wmile, which Ulysses
ouly ton well knew, he wildly addressed
his offspring :

*"Liysses, my son, do you know how
Dencon Iotter come to have some of my
Chinee chicken nigs 7"

Ulysses hesitated but a moment, and
then with quivering lips, the nobla boy
cjucnlated ;

“Futher, it will not pay to tell a lie ; 1
hooked the aigs and sold ‘em to the Dea
con, but,”” he hurriedly added as fire
gleamed from the old man's eyes, and
the gad was ruised on high, “but I biled
‘em !

“Biled ‘em?"' said old Mr.
greatly agitated.

“Yes, biled every dog gone one of 'em,
and the old Daucon's hens can net on ‘em
till the cows come home, but they won't
never hateh nary chicken.”

“(lome to your daddy,” exclaimed his
futher with outstretched haods,” “U'd
rather youw would hook nod sell & thow
sand biled aigs thun havo that breed ol
Chinee chickens go ous ot the Grant
family."

The blushing boy advanced to his pa-
rent, who patted him on the head and
regarded him with good paremtal pride

“And so you biled 'em,” the futher
said  “Well, cow I nover! “Who'd s
supposed the boy would bhave thought of
that? 'Lyssis, my son, I'm proud of
you. Xow'll be Prexident of the ¥uited
States, yet, if yor only keey ox. Aond
gon sorvad the old Baacen jesy Sighe

Grant,

futher to breuk the silence which!

-\—Nudwirern would now be uble 10 boust thst

'he is now not only the greatest und wise-
lest, but n'so the wealthiest President who
has held the reins of government since
the nation existed. Aund this, too, when
[only o "ew years ngo he was selling
(leather in Gelena on u sulary of eght
{hundred doliurs o yeur,

| If any one doubts the entire authen-
|lir'iry of this story I have permission to
refer him for information of its truth to
my venerable and pious friend, the Rev.
tdothum Shiller, whose present post office
sddross is Sodom, Putenm connty, New
| York. Yours fur Grun'ts reelection for-
wver, Anxer Busa,

.- —

Just Constper ME Byira !—Dr,
Caldwell, formerly for muwny years the
beluved President of our University, waa,
meniully, morally and physically, much
of a man,

The doctor, howeser, was quite small
and lean, but had as wuch epirit, and
was about as “tuff’" aswny piveknot ever
burnt in old Terrulbrin. And the know-

The old geotiemnn advanced, (ing ones knew him to be us agile sa a

{eat, snd in waddition to ull, he, in his
[youth, bad been no mean proficigot in
ithe “manly science of boxiog."
| In the Freshman closs some forty years
{ago there had recently arrived ut the
| University, frcm the Western Highlunds,
u burly beef of 0 mountaineer of soma
eighteen summers, named Jones Barton.
This genius conceived 8 huge contempt
for “O1d Bolus'" reputed skill in “ring
physics,” and his soul was horrified thut
ope so deficient in muscle, should be so
lpnunri-! in sway.
| Bully Jcoes had no ides of moral
{force. At any rate, he was not inclined
{to knock under, and be centrolled, des-
|potically, by a man he imugioed be could
easily tie und whip. At length he de-
termined to give the old gentleman n
geuteel thrashing some night in ibe
College Campus, pretendivg 1o mistaice
hiw for some other fellow, OUn a dark
and rainey night, sure enough, Jonus
mot the Daoctor crossing the Campus.
Walking up to him hurriedly, he said:
“Hello, Rmith, you young rascal—is this
you?' Apd with that rewsrk, struck
the old gentleman a severe blow on the
side of his face thut came nesr upsetting
him

O1d Bolus maid nothing, but squarcd
bimsell in the dark. and at it they weut.
Jones' youth, weight ond wurcle made
him an “ugly customer,” but aflter n
round or two, the Doctor's acience in
eurly lifoe began to tull, and ina short
timo he had koocked down the mountain
Bully, and was asstraddle of his chest,
with his right hand on his throat, and
the left plunting bloody blows upon his
smeller, *“Ahl ohl [ beg pardon—
Dootor—Doctor Caldwell—a mistako —
for heaven's sake—Doctor!"—he mut-
terod—*f reully thought "twas Swith!"

The old Dootor replied, alternately,
with a word aud a blow :

*Nevor mind—for all—practical-—par-
poses — just—consider—we--8mith."

Ol Bolus gave Jones such a pounding,
then and there, 4hat bo was never known
to make, so long ws he lived, enother
mistuke of personsl identity. —Raleigh
Sentinel,

et AP
Two fomales are said to be training far

n prize fight fos one dhowsmand dellares
side nowe Rbrenm




